146                        SHORT STORIES
the mother had been blind and this daughter was
blind, so her own daughter might be born blind.
Lakshamma therefore tried to teach her daughter
to pretend that she could see. That poor child tried
to'follow the mother's instructions and, as she
moved about without feeling with her hand, hit her
head against wall and pillar a few times. A few
other times she made people laugh by walking one
way when she should have gone some other way.
The mother felt the disgrace of it all very keenly.
Shortly after this she began to teach her daughter
how she should conduct herself after marriage.
A blind girl, she told her, should not strut about
as people with eyes do. That would be pride.
She ought to be humble. She should obey all
people. Tor a woman in any circumstances her
husband was God. If a woman was blind she
ought to treat him with all the greater respect
In order to guard her own honour she should note
some mark upon the husband's person, and so on
and so forth. The blind mother would be always
teaching the blind daughter about these things.
The daughter said once or twice-that it would be
a good thing if she should die. One day she went
with some other girls to a pond to bathe and was
drowned. Whether she drowned herself inten-
tionally, or it was an accident, it was hard to say*